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DAVID GAARD talking with CLAYTON COLE 


BOB HARD 


David Gaard is in the enviable position of having his first play a great, roaring 
hit even before it has opened. This play is ‘And Puppy Dog Tails’ -- and, to 
begin with, surely the ads had a great deal to do with it. That is, they had a 
great deal to do with getting the gay community to the previews that are still 
continuing before the play moves to the Bowerie Lane for its official opening. 
However, the gay community can only go so far -- either way. After all, “Boys In 
The Band” is running on the straight audience. With David's play, the gays 
started it, but the play itself is now more than carrying its own weight. 


Why is this? Because its a good play. Its a play about trying to recapture love, 
about going back; it’s a play that’s amusing and witty and filled with good lines 


-- and, oh yes, the people who enact these universally human themes happen to _ 


be, in this particular play, gay. 


‘Well, you might say, just one more drawing room comedy-drama. Well, no, say 
|. Firstly, because it is a first play, and all first efforts spring from a greater need 
than second and thirds ad infinitum, where the need to be supercedes the need 
to say. This is not, as is no rule, immutable, and I feel confident that David will 
more than elegantly and gracefully and seriously, lightly o’er leap such walls. 


All right, where did this play come from? 


To begin with, where did David Gaard come from? Before that, though, let me 
tell you a bit about his presence: 


He is beautiful: He is all the blond and baby angels of Botticelli that men seek in 
order to recapture their own lost innocence. That is, all sensitive and aesthetically 
oriented men, for this talented child -- and he is hardly more than a child -- is 
caviar to the general. He is slight and fair and like a young Lord out of Oscar 
Wilde. His elegance is bred in the bone and is never a put-on or some tiresome 
form of mannerism. He is always natural and kind and gentle, always amusing, 
always sensitive in its truest sense; that of being aware of the feelings of others. 


He would have been the quintessential ‘son of Leslie Howard” in the movies of 
the ‘thirties’, for his is the same illusive charm, though cast in an absolutely 
contemporary mold. His ideas are now and right which is to say left. One of us, 
babies, in all of our finest hours -- first and last of which would have been 
Chicago when we fought the Revolution and we lost it. 


He speaks and his face vanishes behind the play of his mind. No easy trick in a 
great physical beauty. He speaks and his marvellous hands play the air as surely 
and masculinely as Horowitz's do the piano. And all of this is out of Duluth, by 
way of Los Angeles. 


In the city of the (Lost) Angels, David had his own theater, “The Little Theater 
Around The Corner” on Franklin and Vine. Here he produced other peoples’ 
plays, not yet thinking of what was to come out of himself. Then he played the 
Soldier in John Hershey’s “The Wall” -- an invaluable experience for a playwrite; 
that is, to get up there and learn the planks and the passion from the other side 
of the footlights -- and then produced a stock season shipped up to Alaska. 


During this period, he read Stanley Kaufmann’s by -now famous Sunday 


column in “The New York Times” in which he, Kaufmann, stated that even: 


though we are now rking to the moon, our plays are still mired in an out-dated 
Puritan ethic. We'll let David take it from here: 


by Clayton Cole 


“Up till then, the only notion people had of somebody gay was the guy who 


‘came to a party and was flinchingly sensitive and ‘poetic’ and who married and 
‘then was elected to Congress. His career was finished by being black-mailed 


through some obscure perfectly natural youthful indiscretion that made him -- oh 
the horror of it! -- HOMOSEXUAL: i.e., unfit. | knew then that | wanted to write 
my play. A play in which lives are lived and loves are loved and laughs are 
shared and tears are as considerately private as they can be.” 


~ So we now have a play called “And Puppy Dog Tails”. Its life is constant; its 


message subliminal. 


Even so, who's to read it, who’s to put it on? Associated with David in his 
Hollywood theater venture was Micheal Devereaux. He read this play and 
brought it to his friend, Swen Swenson in New York who was anxious to go into 
production after having set Broadway on its collective ear as a performer in 
“Little Me’’. 


Well, from there on in I refer you to, any backstage movie: yes; it’s all true; no 
bread, no backers, any kind of odd-job till at last the scraping up of nickles and 


'| dimes and there it is. And you’re already at work on a new play; and you'll 


avoid those awful pitfalls of second and third, because, as | said earlier, you're 
beautiful and you’re David Gaard. 
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GAY LIBERATION FRONT 


NEWS 


By Ralph Hall 


Last Sunday’s meeting of the Gay Liberation Front was packed with excitement. First, incorporation proceedings were discussed with 
Stanley Cohn, the group’s tentative legal advisor. It was decided that he and interested members would begin a comprehensive 
study, incorporating GLF. The act would result in legal entity or otherwise, gain legal recognition as an organization for homosexuals 
as opposed to being recognized as ¢ theraputic group helping to cure one another. Because GLF has potential to expand money-wise 
as well as member-wise the idea to incorporate is being pursued. A motion to table the incorporation study tentatively was overruled 
by the majority. Personally, | cannot envision why GLF men and women feel they need legal stature or recognition for their creed from 
the state. Why must homosexuals have legal recognition to be classed or accepted as human beings? But, being tax exempt and 
accomplishing GLF interests on the whole would be in their favor to incorporate. 


The word is out that Gay Liberation Front has planned and will have executed by press time an action that may wake the City of 
New York to a positive reality that has been ignored for hundreds of years. The action and reaction should hit with such impact, shock 
and disbelief throughout the city, state and nation! Do hope they succeed. More on the GLF action in the next issue. 


A communal spaghetti dinner will be held at 6 pm this coming Sunday (Oct. 5). Members who wish, may bring food items to the 
Washington Square Methodist Church, Waverly Place at 4th St., by 4 pm on that day. The regular meeting will follow at 8 pm. 


Gay Liberation Front’s meeting two weeks ago was attended by over 110 people. The Chairman opened by disposing of agenda 
particulars and then turned the floor over to members. (Two notes: any person attending GLF meetings is considered a member on the 
spot, plus each one retains a vote, if an issue arises.) Discussion on cellular formation, by some 15 members; met with a little discord 
and unnecessary accusations were posed. The issue was smoothed out. The cell, branch, chapter or whatever, would function under 
the GLF banner, but would in fact pursue common interests or actions apart from GLF. The cell would in no way be a break-off. If a 
major action was deemed necessary for the entire membership to partake in, then the cell would present same and GLF would take 
over. The members of the cell, believe closer communication and better person-to-person understanding would evolve within GLF if all 
congregated in cells. But they weren't suggesting nor demanding GLF as a whole form in cells. Of course, the decision would be left to 
individual(s). A great thought, but one that met with uneasiness and question. 


Their newspaper, ‘COME OUT,’ which they plan to hawk and-or sell on newsstands by mid-October or earlier, was given particular 
attention on policy. Pros and cons of editorial and censorship policies were then ironed out. 


A communal meal was observed before the meeting opened. Each week at 6 pm the dinner precedes the meeting at 8:30 and any 
members who wish to participate are weicomed. All enjoyed the good vibrations. 


Welcome to Gay Liberation Front’s third dance! Amidst happy cries and boistrous cheers of victory over the Village Voice, the fun 
began. 


The ‘victory dance,’ as was suitably named, was held last Saturday evening at Alternate U. University headquarters at 69 West 14th 
St. GLF won a small, but important victory in change of policy over the Village Voice recently. No longer would the words GAY” or 
“HOMOSEXUAL” be excluded or changed without proper notification and reason, when such words are used in advertisements 
submitted. Also, the use of the word ‘faggot’ which has hostile overtones, would be refrained from use by all writers, a promise. The 
group let the Voice know they considered their paper's ‘down’ attitude towards the men and women homosexuals a factor that must 
be changed, if peace and tranquility shall prevail in the village community. 


Back to the dance: The jubilation at the beginning and the personal welcomes set the mood for the social. No mafia, no bouncers, no 

“presence of straights degrading the gays, nor pressures or incidents of any kind. Over 350 people (human beings) danced and 

frolicked till the wee hours of the morning. Meeting new faces or just plain warming up to everyone was the aura that prevailed. 
What an atmosphere! 


Gay Liberation Front members must be commended You've got a good thing going. A petite little old lady (really) grabbed by one 
dancer and taught the 1969 version of the Fox Trot. She enjoyed it and asked to swing again. John Hays of GAY POWER newspaper 
- was seen enjoying the environment, too. The strobe light made songs of the Supremes, Sly & the Family Stone, Four Tops, etc., much 
more real-to-life. The red and blue lighting during the slower songs made closeness a groovy happening and a chance to get to know 
one another on a more intimate basis. Beer and soda available by donation at the refreshment counter soothed the throats of the 
thirsty. Everybody had such a good time. 


To those who haven't as yet attended one of the GLF dances, we say you MUST. Experience an atmosphere, like you haven t before. 
The next GLF newsletter, distributed weekly, is sure to mention the date and whereabouts of their next function. A happening, a great 
change of pace for the cats who don’t dig the street scene or bars and for the people who do. 
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REACH FOR THE SON 


by Taylor Mead 


As you may remember or have wanted to forget, 
Quintella the schizoid caterpillar and a bunch of friends, all 
of whom turned into butterflies and flew only on special 
occasions, were looking for a land or atmosphere conducive 
to eternal airborne activities on wings of variegated and 
lovely soothing tripping fantastic colors, and their quest 
had brought them to the Cafe of the Seventh Position in 
Morocco where their dike friend, Nurse Bomb, who had 
been smothered by a twat at a previous cafe floorshow, . 
was being dragged in as part of the second act at the Cafe 
of the Seventh Position. Since they had just eaten twenty 
four faggots from the previous act, an embalmed nurse 
was almost too much to take, and Quintella and friends 
headed for the door; however, a huge Mafia henchman, 
named President Nixon, guarded the door and wouldn’t let 
them out until they had got their money's worth. So they 
returned to their table rather depressed and searched 


everywhere for their shopping bag full of ether which had _ 


been spirited away during the last course. Without any 
ether or other narcotics mobody could take Act Two of the 
floorshow at the Cafe of the Seventh Position which was 
called United States. It opened with a huge decal of the 
United States flag, followed by an embalmed nurse, the 
aforesaid Nurse Bomb - this embalmed nurse pretended to 
be a member of the red cross in accordance with the 
Geneva Convention and immediately attempted to screw 
everybody's table leg thereby spurting embalming fluid 
into our Dixie Cups, over our cherry pie desert, into the 
marmalade, and totally sogging our English Muffins, al! 
the while smiling, saying bless you, and wearing a Green 
Beret whose phosphorescence gave us the creepy crawlies - 
obviously this was an endless floorshow and would devour 
everything in sight if someone didn’t shoot it, but since it 
was already dead, how could you shoot it - the only thing 
was to screw it into the floor and having decided on this 
awful but necessary contingency we converged upon it 
twirling there on the dance floor in its John Wayne sweat 
shirt and gave it the works, blueing its writhing embalmed 
body and obscene decals to the floor forever with white 
pasty gyzm of pleasure which it couldn’t stand. We then 
danced and laughed which we knew would further 
accelerate its decomposition for there was one thing the 
United States floorshow couldn't stand, and that was joy. 
When United States was just a stain on the dance floor we 
all began to take heart again, wings sprouted all over the 
place, President Nixon could no longer bolt the exit door, 
and out we Flew into the wide blue yonder which we had 
been told about so often but never allowed to see. 


As they flew away they sang this song: it’s called Sing A 
Song of Sex Pants, Pocket Full of Balls, and it goes 
something like Ole Man River or Down Along the Wabash 
or A Hard Rain is Gonna Fall or Friends or A Day in The Life 
or Surfin Safari or A Whiter Shade of Pale or The House of 
the Rising Son or a number of other pieces. 

(Continued on Page 16) 


The Week There Were No Queers 


by Andrew McCord 


Once upon a time something happened that no one 
understood. It was very strange and mysterious and 
upset people so much that they refuse to talk about 
it to this very day. But it happened all the same and 
this is the true story. 


One day, on a day not unlike today, the world 
woke up as usual. The sun was shining, the birds 


were chirping, and all was well in the world. Or 


was it? As the people left their houses and went 
about their chores, it became clear something was 
worng. 


As people went to work, they noticed the subways 
were slower than usual. And for some reason there 
were only half as many trucks on the streets than 
there usually were. 


But that wasn’t all that was strange. 


The libraries were in chaos. 

the police were short staffed. 

The telephone service was worse than ever. 

And advertising agencies had to meet deadlines 
with only a partial staff. 


But stranger ‘things than that had happened, 


Bloomingdale’s was closed. 

Times Square was suddenly dull. 

The Vatican was deserted. 

And the Pope had disappeared. (The Papers 
politely reported he had gone to the waters for his 
health, but there were no pictures.) 


And when people noticed there wasn’t a beauty 
parlor open anywhere to be seen, people began to 
wonder. 


Then suddenly on a crowded street a small boy 
shispered what was on everyone’s mind. “The 
queers have gone,” he whispered. 


“Johnny, be quiet,” his mother fumed. 


“But the queers have gone,” he stated even more 
emphatically. A man overheard the little boy and 
said to a total stranger next to him, ‘Did you hear 
the news? The queers have gone.” 


And as the news began to spread the street grew 
more and more crowded and the people started to 
laugh uneasily. “Good ridance to bad rubbish,” an 
old businessman said haughtily, to which his wife 
replied, “I’m more than a little surprised to see you 
still here.”’ 


At work everyone took notice of who was there and 
who wasn’t. At night everyone rushed home to see 
television and to find out what had happened. 
Unfortunately, some of their favorite newscasters 
were not there to report the story. 


One channel carried street corner interviews of 
passersby. 


“Well, it’s one way to solve the population 
problem,” said an old man in a shiny silk suit. 


“| disagree,’”’ said a serious young college student. 
“They don’t cause the problem, so of all people they 
should be the last to go. In fact, the best way to 
solve the population problem now appears to be 
gone.” 


“Where could that many people go?’’ wondered a 
young mother. “I just don’t understand it.”” 


“| don’t notice any difference,” said an old lady in 
sun glasses. 


“It certainly isn’t responsible for a large group of 
society to desert their various functions at such a 
crucial point in our nation’s history,’ said a local 
politician planning to run for higher office. 


“Well,” said an attractive young girl, “! kind of 
miss them. They were fun to have around. And | 
don’t know what I’m going to do about my hair,”’ 
she laughed. 


(Continued on Page 17) 
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ALDO’S ; 
/228 West lOth St. - West of Bleeker St. One of your author's favorit 83 West 3rd St. - Between 6th Ave. and Mac Dougal. A mixed bar 


bars and restaurants. Always nice people to meet at the small bar an 
the food is among the best in the village. 


town...they wouldn’t let Your Uncle James in on his first attempt! j 
was just too butch! 
/BIG SPENDER : 
/313 West 48th St. - West of 8th Avenue. Quiet bar. Little action, bu sibs ac Vj 
the people are interesting and easy to get to know. Regular customer: "2850 Broadway - Between IlOth and Illth Sts. A mixed bar and 
plus those few out-of-towners who appreciate the convenience of i restaurant near Columbia U. 95 percent straight, but the other 5 
near Times Square location. percent College Joes make it worthwhile. Try Tuesday nights; the Yj 


/THE BLOW-UP 
/\544 2nd Ave. - Between 80th and 8lst Streets. Very active East-sid 


manager takes leave of absence. 

HAMPTON WICK yy 
dance bar. Patrons are generally quite sociable. A cruisy bar with lot /1474 Ist Ave. - Between 75th and 76th Sts. A brand new East-side 
of beautiful people. Good food from a limited menu. dance bar. As of late it is one of the city’s most popular. Packed on 
‘THE BOHEMIAN weekends. Late hours. Great place to come alive! Yj 

: HARRY’S BACK EAST 
/|5 Barrow ST. - East of 7th Avenue. A locked-door bar for girls only. / Y 
Next door to Seventeen Barrow Street. 1422 3rd Ave. - Between 80th and 8lst St. Casual bar for the upper 25 
"BRITT.TOP ; Wy set. Very pleasant attractive patronage. Well known bar. Yj 
2 - JULIUS 

53 West I9th St. - Between 5th and 6th Ave. The Britt-Top closed it / Yj 
doors for the last time June 4th. It is unfortunate that such a fine danc Yy /\S9 West lOth St. - Corner of Waverly Pl. West of 7th Ave. The best Y 


MAN 


bar did not survive. A girl’s bar known as Gianni’s now operates at th 
ruising-but little action. Always the most attractive people. People are 


known bar in all of New York. Packed seven nights a week. Lot’s of Yy 

same address. 

‘ ometimes hard to meet here, but the effort is worthwhile. 

/ BRITT-TOP HIPPADROME /J.B.! Wf 
/165 Ave. A - Between lOth and Iith Sts. Under new management, this’ [58% 
dance bar is still a great fun spot. The patrons are ultra-socialable and 105 West I3rth St. - West of 6th Ave. An extra friendly bar and 
well worth knowing. New decor featuring a very talented and restaurant. Very relaxed, many patrons gather about the piano for a 
attractive strip artist. ing-along. Long known for good food, also. 

‘BROADWAY CHARLY’S : /KALLABASH yy 


{813 Broadway - South of I2th St. This unique bar is straight on week 
on the East-side. This after hours (things don’t come-alive until after 2 
-m.) is the newest entry in this guide. You may recognize the address 
s that of the old Mystique and the short lived Aquarius. 
KELLER’S BAR 3 Y 
384 West St. - Near Barrow St. On the waterfront. Leather set. S&M jj 


Ss 


WN 
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days...but closes at 8:30 and re-opens 9:00 for us swingers. Open at 
:00 on Sunday and serving a free buffet until 4:00. Extra nice dance 
bar. Check this new one out. 


BON SOIR 


‘40 West 8th St. - East of 6th Ave. Oooops...almost forgot the Bon 
Soir. One of the swingingest dance bars in the village. Not generally 
atronized by the straightest looking crowd. 


ANDLELIGHT LOUNGE 
“, 309 Amsterdam Ave. - Between 74th and 75th Sts. Has improved 
9 


considerably over the summer. Packed on weekends with interestin 
and attractive West-siders. No dancing. 


CANDY STORE 


44 West 56th St. - Between 5th and 6th Aves. A coat and tie is 
equired six nights a week, but the Sunday scene is casual. A very 
tractive establishment with a piano bar upstairs. More mature 
lientele--but younger people on weekends. A well known bar and 
ence many out-of-towners. 

CARNABY’S 

323 East 79th St. - Between 2nd and Ist Ave. Slow on week nights-- 
reat place for quiet conversation. Lots of action on weekends. Free 
uffet on Sunday evenings and a talent show on Wednesday evenings. 
pleasant dance bar. 


ON 


ee 


ossible re- opening. Fantastic dance bar. Your Uncle James will keep 


‘ou posted. yy 
, MILANO’S LOUNGE ‘ Y 
/267 Amsterdam Ave. - Between 72nd and 73rd Sts. Regular 
eighborhood crowd. Mixed. Little action here. 
MR. D’S Y/ 
‘314 East 70th St. - East of 2nd Ave. A very lively East-side dance bar; yy 
heckerboard has closed Your Uncle James has no information in 
egard to a possible reopening. 


TE COUNTRY aaa ‘Sth Ave. at 59th St. The most elegant bar in the city. A coat and tie is Yj 
1313 3rd Ave. - Between 75th and 76th Sts. Without a doubt, the most equired. MIXED and very unpredictable. Not the easiest place to meet 
harming and cozy bar and restaurant on the East-side. The decor people. Y 
lone featuring rough timbers and flickering gas lighting should rank : 
his one high on your list of favorites. poe Yy 
DANNY'S /309 East 60th St. - Between Ist and 2nd Aves. A popular dance bar for 
the action people. A real fun bar 7 nights a week. Packed on 


\\ 
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/CHECKERBOARD 
105 Christopher St. - West of 7th Ave. At this printing, the 


\ 
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7139 Christopher St. West of 7th Ave. A lively bar seven nights a week. 


‘weekends. T 

Near the waterfront. Some leather. Young crowd. Jammed on gtr 
kends. Pool table. Cheap booze. PESO Y 
: /\23 University Place - Between [3th and [4th Sts. Closed at this 7 


\\ 


HE DEN was ; ‘ ‘ 
printing. Bound to re-open soon. The previous review went something 
835 Washington St. - Corner of Little West 2th. Although often said to like this: “Nothing mixed about this bar. Although the boy-girl ratio is 
ater to rough trade, this cozy water front bar can be very pleasant. 50-50, the patronage is 100 percent you know what! Absolutely 
eople are very friendly and the drinks are inexpensive. ; 


, FALLER’ 
Christopher St. at West St. A leather bar on the water front. 
‘FOUR SEASONS. 


799 East 52nd St. - At 3rd Ave. (in Seagram Bldg) One of the best 
nown and most elegant MIXED bars in the city. Ultra-ritzy. Fantastic 


VWW00007. 


maddening. A big dance bar (3 rooms) with a locked door.” 


WAN 


/P., CLARK'S Y 
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STUDENT HOMOPHILE LEAGUE ~ 
Earl Hall 

Columbia University 

New York, New York 10027 
(212) 662-7145 


WHAT IS THE STUDENT HOMOPHILE LEAGUE? 


‘The Student Homophile League was founded in 
October, 1966, at Columbia University. Today it is a 
North America-wide organization, with full chapters 
at three campuses (Columbia, Cornell, New York U.) 
and national members elsewhere. SHL is a member 
in good standing of the North American Conference 
of Homophile Organizations. 


/SHL’s General Declaration sets forth the beliefs of 
the League. We believe in complete equality for 
homosexuals; we furthermore maintain that 
homosexuality in and of itself is not a sickness but an 
orientation on a par with heterosexuality and to be 
valued as such. 


,Members are male and female, heterosexual, 
homosexual, bisexual. Students at campuses with 
chapters are Voting Members; other students are 
National Members. For non-students there are 
Associate Memberships and Friends status. 


/All units of SHL prohibit the release of identities of 


members and supporters without their consent. 


Many members use pseudonyms. /Chapters 


are generally autonomous. They need not be 
recognized by their universities or colleges, although 
all the current ones are. 


/The three current chapters are engaged in many 
projects. These are generally educational, civil- 
libertarian, social service, representational, or social 
in nature. Chapter representatives /have lobbied 
with the university powers-that-be, presented 
programs and panel discussions, furnished speakers 
for small meeting, held internal discussion groups, 
undertaken personal counseling, worked with 


religious and psychiatric counselors, spread 


information on homosexuality in many areas, 
attended programs with anti-homosexual points of 
view in order to show up the fallacies presented, 
picketed and demonstrated, held a dance-in at a 
dormitory dance, engaged in research projects, etc., 
etc. The field of endeavor of any chapter is limited 
only by the energy, resources, and willingness of its 
leaders or members to identify themselves. Even 
when these are small, much of value can be 
accomplished. Reluctance to identify yourself should 
not cause any hesitation in joining SHL. 


/Being in and working with SHL enables our 


members to express their own personalities, to help: 
their fellow human beings, to learn more about. 
themselves and the gay subculture, to realize their. 


own potentials and take pride in themselves. 


/lf you are interested in joining this enterprise or 


giving your support of it, fill out a membership 


application or write to or telephone us as above. 


‘FORT: PRESS DISTROTS SEXUALITY 


/by Stephen Donaldson 


‘KANSAS CITY-- 


/GAY ATTITUDES TOWARDS DRAFT CHANGING 
/by Stephen Donaldson 


{KANSAS CITY--The attitudes of young 
homosexuals facing the draft have been changing 
drastically over the past few years, an expert 
homosexual draft counselor said at the NACHO 
Convention here August 25. 


/Dr. Franklin E. Kameny, chairman of the NACHO 
Federal Government Committee, told conventioners 
and local residents that ‘people used to be troubled 
as to whether they should declare themselves 
homosexuals.’’ 


‘Now they just want to check the box--no muss, no 
fuss, no bother--and they do not serve,-- he said. 
Kameny, who is also president of the Mattachine 
Society of Washington, said he had developed a 
form for use by those wishing to declare themselves 
who expect trouble from their draft board. 


/‘Kameny said he was always successful in 
preventing induction by those declaring themselves. 


He said the change in attitudes toward the draft’ 
was caused by a new homosexual militancy, ai 
gradual easing of the public stigma, and general 
antiwar attitudes. 


/Kameny spoke at a public symposium on youth and 
homosexuality. 


/Other speakers were Stephen Donaldson, Lou 
Crompton, and Dick Gayer. 


Donaldson commented that hombsexuality was 
increasingly being accepted by youth as a natural 
phenomenon. He pointed to opo records, including a 
recent hit by the Beatles, which speak freely on the 
subject, and comments by Mick Jagger of the Rolling 
Stones that anti-homosexual discrimination was the 
biggest injustice in America other than the war in 
‘Vietnam. 


/Donaldson, Crompton, and Gayer agreed that 
youths coming out into the gay subculture are not 
getting enough assistance from homophile 
organizations. 


/Gayer, a member of San Francisco's Society for 
Individual Rights, related how he had tried to get 
‘SIR to help persons under 21, but had not succeeded 
in pursuading a board fearful of ‘corrupting minor’ 
charges. 


‘Crompton, Nebraskan active in the American 
Association of University Professors, spoke up for a 
Student Homosexual Bill of Rights. At many schools, 
he said, homosexuals are expelled and sometimes 
blackballed because of their orientation. 


‘Donaldson reported that the Student Homophile 
League, of which he is National Chairman, had held 
an all-college gay dance in New York, taken part in 
freshman orientation programs, and led discussions 
in dormitories. “All this, however, is but a drop in 
the bucket of what needs to be done to help youth 
coming out,” he said. 


/\nquiries on his draft declaration form should be 
sent to Dr. Kameny at 5020 Cathedral Ave., N.W., 
Washington, D.C. 20016. 


He said much of the opposition to homosexuality 
sprang from envy or jealousy of people being ‘“\gay’’ 


/Speaking at a public session of the North Americanin the joyous sense. There is fear,-he said, that 
Conference of Homophile Organizations here, Dr.heterosexuality cannot compete with a homosexual 
Joel Fort, noted expert on sexuality and drug abuse, life free of responsibilities of family and life-long 
accused the news media of distorting sexuality andmarriage. Fort said he ‘did not fear for 
building mass hysteria over it. heterosexuality’s survival; it has stood the test of 


/“Both the underground and the overground press,/time- 


said Fort, “greatly distort sexuality, drugs and/Fort also accused politicians and others of 
violence in order to sell papers.” This sensationalism,spreading public hysteria over homosexuality in 
he said, contributes to a mass hysteria which enableorder to increase their own power by intimidating 
misinformation, myths, and repression to flourish. the public into thinking only they can ‘control it. 
Therse are “‘over-simps,” he said, oversimplifiers 


Dr. Fort, a professor at the School of Social Welfare, io dink tht laws dilys everything. 


University of California at Berkeley and co-director of 
the National Sex and Drug Forum, appeared at the, Speaking on the treatment of homosexuality, Dr. 
NACHO convention wearing a button featuring theFort, an M.D., said the first-level of treatment was 
official NACHO motto: Gay is Good’’. ° for society as a whole. 
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Tell everyone io | took my lyre and said: 
Now, today, I shall aie Come now, my heavenly 
sing beautifully for Ge _ tortoise shell: become 
my friends pleasure y peaking instrument - 


a 


wv 


+ 
Bee «x... ¢ BP 
You remind ne#> 5% 
of a very gentle 
little girl | once 


watched picking 


owers 


4 ye! ~ At noontime 
Af you will come When the earth is 
I shall put out bright with flaming 
new pillows for heat falling straight down 
you to rest on the cricket sets 
. up a high-pitched 
Do you remember singing in her wings 
How a golden | 
Broom grows on 


the sea beaches 


ABC,s Tarts Frangipani 


Serves Four an Twenty. Suggestions. In a 


Deep square cake pan, lightly moistened, bake 
a puff-paste crust. Stir. 4 eggs and 8 yolks, 
add 1 cup sugar,2 cups flour, stir,stir,stir... 
Slowly add V5 QT.s scalded MILK. allow to 
thicken in double boilers Keep stiring. 

Remove from heat, while stiring add 4 cup 


butter, 4 macaroons dried and rolled 
to a powder One t. orangeflower water and 


2 Tablespoons best Jamaica Rum. Shortly before 
serving spread evenly into completely cold 
puff-paste crust and sprinkle with powered 
sugar. 


ae 
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ETERNITY 


ASTROLOGY 


ASTROLOGY COLUMN iil by 
Walter Breen 


_ We now go to a discussion of the 
twelve signs. 


What | will be describing herein 
is the extreme or archetype, the 
kind of personality someone 
would have with five or six 
planets--or Sun, Moon and rising 
point all together-- in the one sign 
being discussed. Please bear in 
mind that nobody is completely 
made up of the traits of one sign. 
It is hard enough to get along 
with a double Aries, whatever his 
rising point, but it would be a 
thousand times harder to get 
along with a six times Aries! 
Aside from that, it is partly for 
balance, partly for cosmic variety, 
partly for karmic reasons, that the 
people of any given generation 
have planetary emphasis in 
diverse signs. Any marked 
imbalance points to trouble: 
trouble made by, or made for, the 
person whowing that imbalance, 
such as the sixfold Aries. (The 
children born during that 
tremendous sevenfold conjunction 
in Aquarius, Feb. 4-5, 1962, 
probably are already whowing a 
misture of the overwhelming 
Aquarius emphasis and whatever 
signs were at their rising points; 
but a seven fold Aquarius 
probably is going to be a 
tremendous religious or scientific 
or philosophic innovator, if he is 
allowed to surviv. No doubt a 
Buddhist monastery is going to be 
the safest place for such kids, for 
quite a few years, as_ their 
extraordinary ideas--and 
inflexibility about them--make for 
very poor adaptation to changing 
social conditions.) 


Aries is the sign of the beginning 
of spring, in the Northern 
Hemisphere where astrology was 
originally developed; it is a period 
(about the 2Ist of March till the 
20th or 2Ist of April) during which 
the days begin to become a little 
longer than the nights, a time of 
plants beginning to sprout from 
seeds long dormant, a time when 
the soil once again softens and 
becomes fertile, a time when 
baby sheep are born (in some 
latitudes), a time when 
beginnings in most phases of 
agriculture are prominent, a time 
when “In the spring a young 
man’s fancy Lightly turns to 
thoughts of love,” a time when 
everything is in a _ bustling 
ferment, when many animals 
become aggressive under the 
impact of their sex hormones, 
when everything is just waking 
up after long inactivity, when 
bears and many other animals 
come out of hibernation. The key 
concept-group is clearly that of 
beginnings, of passion, of frenzied 
rushing into activity, of the head 
(e.g. that of a bear coming out of 
the cave on first awakening from 
hibernation), of sudden 
realizations of biological urges, 
sharp hungers, insistent needs, of 
wanting something Right Now 
and tolerating no delay, of 
sudden galvanizing energy. 
Readiness to fight (especially in 
animal species where fighting 
among males is commen in 
competition for the female’s 
favors) is also a part of it. The 
violence and intensity of March- 
April storms of rain and wind are 
also appropriate. 


_Those are the characteristics of 
this season, the phase of the 
cosmic rhythm in the year which 
make up the sign Aries. We all 
respond to these cosmic rhythms, 
but this was far more apparent in 
days when people were one and 
all tuned in, dependent on 


knowledge of (and ability to work 
with) those same cosmic rhythms. 


In the cities, with central heating 
in winter, air conditioning in 
summer, in buildings and cars 
and buses, with nearly adequate 
Protection from climatic changes, 
people begin to become 
desensitized to seasonal changes 
and to the cosmic rhythms these 
express, still more so when they 
do not see farm animals or 
growing plants in fields from one 
‘year to the next. But even so, the 
personalities born at particular 
Phases of the cosmic year-rhythm 
(a matter of Sun and Earth, not of 
fixed stars) express many of the 
characteristics of those phases; 
and Aries is at least as distinctive 
as any of the other twelve, 
perhaps more so. 


Aries people--and this means 
either with Sun, Moon and 
ascendant in Aries, or with many 
planets in Aries--are headstrong, 
butting in or rushing in where 
angels (and less aggressive types) 
hesitate to tread. They can be 
easily and appropriately 
compared to wildfire or a flame- 
thrower--or a volcano. Energy 
flashes--and is gone. They fall in 
“love” -- and out of it. 
Enthusiasm kindles everyone 
around, communicated by the 
Aries’s impulsive aggression--only 
to die down later. The Aries has 
been compared appropriately to 
the ‘leader of the flock, the 
bellwether--but only in the sense 
that the Aries leads weaker 
people, pushing and pulling by 
turns, with much vigor, noise and 
turbulence. Musically the Aries is 
moving at a pace best described 
as “Allegre agitato, con brio.” 
Assertive aggressiveness, tending 
to disregard the feelings of 
weaker types (or sometimes even 
to scorn them for being weak), 
lead the Aries to daring feats, 
though the sustained quality is 
not there. Temper flares up 
quickly, explodes, and is followed 
by quiescence until the next time, 
which can be unpredictably soon. 
nThe Aries is the knight-errant, 
the kind going out to have 
adventures, for whom the very 
going is itself the whole point of 
the game; he plays vigorously, 
works in spurts of enthusiasm 
(and he should try not to get hung 
up in anything requiring 
prolonged endurance or patient 
detail work or social sensitivity!), 
and his appeal in bed is often that 
of sheer animal vitality, which he 
can sympathetically communicate 
to a more receptive or empathetic 
partner. Living with an Aries can 
be rough, but it is never a bore; 
like an Irish stew, it is impossible 
to guess what will come up to the 

‘surface next. 


The Aries is passionate, but the 

passion is quickly spent, only to 
renew itself. He may be quite 
incapable of understanding why 
others are not like hint his 
natural behavior is a_ trait- 
complex so different from those 
characterizing the other signs that 
he seldom develops any deep 
insight into others. Subtlety, 
evasiveness, caution are not 
natural to him, anymore than to a 
battering ram or a volcano. “Me 
First!’ is a common shout with 
Aries children, and “He hit me!” is 
often any other sign’s childhood 
complaint about an Aries sibling 
or playmate. 


There are, of course, more highly 
and less highly ‘evolved’ types in 
Aries, even as in the other signs. 
The other signs. The less highly 
evolved is what | have been 
describing, his reactions being 
largely crude and not well 
thought out, without much 
insight; but more highly evolved 
ones are uncommon. Even so, the 
latter will still show the one- 


“through 


pointed head-strong aggression, 
the readiness to start something 
(the “pioneer” characteristic), the 
need to accomplish their aims 
struggle against a 
resistive environment, to learn by 
doing, by overcoming difficulties. 


Much of what I’ve been 
describing for Aries people would 
strike a medical man as. 
associated with unusually strong | 
adrenal activity. And in fact the 
Aries metabolism is often that 
way; adrenalin levels are higher , 
than usual, and whether this is 
cause or effect is irrelevant. With 
a metabolic bias of that kind, one 
expects to see other physical | 
manifestations,and they are in 
fact common among Aries people 
though not even nearly 
invariable. The common folklore 
associating (in people of 
European ancestry) hot temper 
with pale or reddish skin, freckles 
and red hair, has this same 
metabolic pattern as origin, and it 
is statistically established that this 
pattern is unusually common 
among people with Aries 
emphasized in their horoscopes. 
(I have to say, however, that red 
hair among Russian-Jewish 
people is often associated with 
other metabolic patterns 
unrelated to Aries.) Sensitive 
noses can detect the difference in 
skin aroma (even freshly bathed) 
of the redhead Aries from that of 
people not having this adrenal- 
emphasized metabolism; the odor 
is faintly acrid and many people 
dislike it. | first heard about this 
from Gian-Carlo Menotti, some 
years ago, and have since verified 
it myself as well as hearing it. 
confirmed by other people of both 
sexes, whose noses have not been 
desensitized by tobacco. /Clearly, 
this metabolic pattern once was a 
survival-promoting factor, 
particularly in colder climates. 
And it is of the highest 
significance that in antiquity, | 
especially in northern Europe, | 
fettility festivals were held about 
the time of the summer solstice, 
with plenty of marriages being 
consummated then, and probably 
a great deal of extracurricular sex. 

Nine months later, barring 
accidents, the tribe got a new crop 
of little Aries babies, who grew up 
to do quite nicely in hunting, in 
foraging for food during 
unpredictably inclement weather, 
in fighting against marauders 
and dangerous animals, in 
chopping wood for building 
shelters when new families 
needed them or when the tribe 
moved to new ground. 


Obviously, then, the Aries is at 
his best even now in occupations 
where his natural mesomorphic 
Gjgression, tolerance to noise, 
love of risk, enthusiasm and 
readiness to start anything, etc., 
can be expressed. He does well 
with physically demanding work, 
with cutting tools, with whatever 
demands a surge of strength but 
no staying power, with 
competitive games or competitive 
work. Aries is a good sign for 
people trying to sell or promote 
something new, as well as for 
foremen or immediate supervisors 
in crowded or noisy factories--in 
general where changing, 
demanding activity is needed 
rather than routine. Airline pilots, 
soldiers, satirists, salesmen are 
often Aries or have a lot of 
planetary emphasis in this sign. 


Tradition associates Aries with 
red, the red of hot coals, of 
sunrise, of hair, of skin (as in 
extreme adrenalin-inspired 
excitement), of swollen genitals 
in sexual excitement, the red of 
blood as in fighting, and the red 
of the planet Mars as well as of 


iron with its thin film of rust--or of 
iron heated up. This mode of 
thought is fertile of useful ideas, 
but it also led to some farfetched 
analogies, which need not be 
quoted here. 


Aries people tend to respond 
sympathetically to the Element of 
Fire in its other signs (Leo, 
Sagittarius), Fire corresponding to 
the flash of enthusiasm or 
excitement. Aries is the most 
masculine of the twelve signs, 
and many Aries people tend to 
react strongly-- positively or 
negatively--to less masculine 
people (and naturally vice versa). 
The “I can sopt one a mile off’ 
queer-baiter often has planetary 
emphasis in Aries and the usual 
bullheaded inability to see that 
masculinity is not an all-er-none 
thing (as the Latin machismo 
pattern would have it) but 
expresses itself differently in 
different people. 


On the other hand, the gay Aries 
is likely to take a masculine role 
with his partners, and he will 
surely have plenty of planetary 
emphasis in other signs, to 
produce internal conflict enough 
to induce him to deviate from the 
conventional heterosexual norms. 
A very common pattern is the 
Aries who is equally at home with 
male or female partners but who 
never--well, hardly ever--allows 
himself to take a yielding or 
feminine role. 


The above remarks have applied 
primarily, though not exclusively, 
to boys and men. The female 
Aries is a woman blundering in 
masculine territory, and she often 
regards herself as competing 
directly with men. Sharp of wit, 
tongue and often face, she is 
unwilling to be led or to be in a 
subservient position; intolerant of 
passive roles or patience-trying 
routine, she is not too easily 
adapted to motherhood, and in 
fact her own metabolism is often 
in one or another way biased at 
least a little towards virilization. 
The more emphasis in Aries (and 
to a lesser extent Leo and 
Sagittarius), the more pronounced 
this: tendency; breasts and hips 
are less pronounced, pelvis even 
narrowed, shoulders broadened, 
etc., compared to the average 
woman, and a_ considerable 
number of Aries girls have at least 
tomboyish characteristics. | do not 
have a large enough sample to 
make a strong statistical case, but 
I have the very strong impression 
of Aries, Leo and Sagittarius (and 
to a lesser extent the Air signs, 
Gemini, Libra and Aquarius) 
being unduly common among at 
least the butchier lesbians, with 
the Aries and Leos being perhaps 
the commonest of all. 


DEAR CORDIALLY FOR: You are 
confusing the moon’s transit of all 
12 signs in each month of 29 days 
with the lunar month at which 13 
make a year. Read my later 
installments and maybe may 
language will be clearer; but the 
confusion was never in my mind. 
Sorry about that. 


_ THE GAY FILMS OF YESTERDAY 


by Marion Z. Bradley 


Now that such films as SECRET CEREMONY and 
TWO GENTLEMEN SHARING can take quarter-page 
-ads in the New York Times and advertise their 
homosexual, or lesbian content as loud and clear as 
they choose, it’s hard to remember...expecially for 
younger people...how the homosexual content of 
early films used to be camouflaged under such 
vague and equivocal phrases as ‘The daring story of 
a strange relationship,” or ‘‘The strangest love story 
ever seen on film.” You could almost see the 
copywriters biting their nails and burning up their 
midnight oil trying to find a way of implying, to the 
knowledgeable, that this film would interest the gay 
world, and yet doing it in a way that wouldn’t scare 
somebody’s septuagenarian maiden aunt or make 
Mr. and Mrs. Suburban have to answer some 
awkward questions from the kiddies who might see 
the ad. 


And so a lot of films which were quite 
unequivocally homosexual, or homophile, never got 
any publicity, or else the publicity circulated only by 
rumor, word of mouth or the grapevine. 


ATLANTIC 


CROSBY, STILLS, NASH AND YOUNG 


by Jukebox Jim 
‘In this listing | haven't bothered, therefore, with 
any films since 1965 concealed their homophile 
content or at least didn’t mention it on the 
billboards. After 1965, they treated it as one of the 
major selling points of the film. 


Everyone is saying good-things about the supergroup, 
Crosby, Stills, Nash and Young. It is all true. The group is 
super. All four members came from successful groups and 
have joined to make an even more perfect one. 

There is a fairly good reason for this. Until 1964, the 
code of American movies stated flatly and without 
any hope of recourse that homosexuality should not 
be portrayed overtly; and where it was protrayed 
by hint and innuendo, should be utterly condemned. 
As movies became more and more realisti®, this 
prohibition was often strained to the uttermost, and 
finally honored more in the breach than in the 
observance. Finding that no one objected, except 
the aforesaid septuagenarian from West 
Windwhistle, Nebraska, the prohibition finally 
disappeared and a few supreme court decisions 
quashed the taboo altogether. But in general, 
Hollywood movies before the early sixties dealt only 
furtively with the homophile world. 


Their concert at the Fillmore recently was superb. They 
had a cool beginning using only accoustic guitars to 
accompany beautiful vocal harmony. Most of the songs 
that were sung came from their recent album, but some 
weren’t. A nice surprise was Steve Stills singing the Beatles 
song ‘Blackbird’. Neil Young singing ‘Broken Arrow”, a 
song he wrote when with Buffalo Springfield, was encugh 
to give anyone chill bumps. His style of singing is by far 
more unique than any of the rést. He has sort of a slurring 
country boy was of singing. Nash gets a gold star for high 
vocals and David Crosby gets one for the most beautiful 
song, ‘‘Guinevere”’. 


Later on in the evening the electricity was turned on and 
‘the group again proved itself to be very professional. A 
very exciting drummer and a great former Motown bass 
player were added to make a together rock group. Steve 
Stills and Neil Young, face to face, were very together on 
their guitars and they kept the evening rolling to a great 
success. ‘‘A Long Time Comin!”’ was one of the highlights. 


This series will list, probably in two installments,all 
the art films and Hollywood movies, made before 
1964, which have a substantial homophile interest. 
You can probably catch them at your local art 
theatre--or on the Late Late show. 


One could go on and on, but there are a few things this 
group does miss out on. Although their music is very good 
and beautiful, it is not exciting, and as performers they are 
not exciting. That is to say, they just don’t make you want 
to get up and dance or scream or masturbate or anything. 
Steve Stills shows a nice cock through his tight levis, but he 
is no Mick Jagger. David Crosby projects the most uncool 
.image of them all. He comes off as sort of a silly prick. He 
really should keep his mouth shut between songs. It is sort 
of sad but no one around today is really overwhelming. 
Blues is getting so heavy and tired that it has become 
boring. The rock and rollers can only rely on Motown and 
that sort of thing to keep them going. It all comes from the 
finest bakery, but it’s stale. | guess we will just have to 
wait and hope that soon we will have some true gods to 
worship. The Beatles are even old men, and with Paul a y 
married father, we might as well give up on them too. 


We have, however, made one deliberate omission 
from this list. On the marquees of the Times Square 
(or Market Street, San Francisco) theatres, where 
“nudies’”” are shown for the benefit of sailors and 
pimply adolescents, your editors have seen, with 
clinical curiosity, such films blurbed in such phrases 
as “Shamelessly portrays the un-natural lusts of 
women.” It is even possible that such films may 
portray lesbianism of a sort. We couldn't possibly 
care less. If you do, the theatres are open all night, 
and it's a free country--and in any case, they make 
no secret of their content, and therefore donotcome 
within our province here. 

(Continued on Page 17) 
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(Continued from Page 6) 


Lincoln Monument, Jefferson, the Capitol Dome, the like mummy and daddy, take one step across their chalk 
Supreme Court - all that shit - the Rich who were so busy mark. There they were down below dragging around 
hoarding stolen goods they could never find time to leave statues of their ancestors and mirrors which prevented 
them and fly - the Religious Leaders who repeated them from taking off or even finding an open area where 
themselves so often they never got off the ground and they could get a running start for a takeoff. So leaving all 
were so weighted down with The Book and Church the Sacred Buildings and Sacred Stones and Sacred H20 
Property and Propriety and their Robes and Sceptres and! and Sacred Dead Ancestors and Sacred Books and Sacred 


Sing a song of sex pants 

pocket-full of balls 

reach right down and grab-em 

there’s no end in sight 

if he hollers let him go 

‘it may take poppers to make him flow 

if he'll make a husband, take him home right quick 
People and Sacred ways of Doing Things - Quintella and 


‘ or fifty thousand other queens will be hangin’ on his stick 


Singing forty choruses of this song. Quintella and her 
friends headed for the Son - that great big bulge in the sky 
that rose in the morning and went down at night - higher 
and higher they flew, beating their wings for all they were 
worth, leaving behind the Washington Monument, the 


their vain attempts to impress choir boys and Hallowed 
Ground and wailing Walls and Sacred Footprints of 
Mohammed and all the bullshit of Ancestors and Holy 
Tradition and Kosher Meats and all the Bugaboo of 
Superstition that not only could they not see what was 
before their eyes but they would kill before they would let 
anyone who didn’t look like they looked in the mirror, or 


everyone who was capable of realizing they weren't just 
caterpillars forever but nascent harmless beauties flew to 
the Real Son in the Sky, not the one down there still 
suffering on the cross, but the living throbbing Son that 
grew and made things grow just by being alive himself. 


Nee ee ee ae 


i 


ee Se a we ee oe ee Se ewe en ee ee Re Se es re 8 SS See 


Pet ee ot ?  eCt et et ‘* 


‘ 92400 cetnuon eri ni 2nin ant ep bowste mold } 
See 
CS ee er re el ee eee 2”, 


ee ei eee em we oe eee ee ew ew ee 


2 A Ae FEE EEE EE SSE EES SSS. es oe ea ee ee’ ke TSS 


(Continued from Page 6) 


“Would anyone knowing the whereabouts of my 
son Arthur,” quietly said a distraught woman while 
holding back her tears, ‘please call his mother. It’s 
not like Arthur to stay away without calling.”’ 


“| wonder where they are,’’ a twenty seven year 
old man said. “And,” he smiled, “! wonder what 
they're doing.” ayy 


The reporters on television reported that since 
nearly thirty percent of all government employees 
had disappeared, some Senators were calling for a 
full investigation. And it was more than a little 
embarrassing that the governor of one of the largest 
states had vanished. 


The President had no comment. But he said it in 


person. 


And the queers did not come back the next day. Or 
the next. As the days wore on, people began to feel 
that the world was duller than it was before. What 
plays there were were not exciting. Athletic 
competitions suffered because of the absence of 
some of the most important players. Clothes 
became less imaginative and more drab. It seemed 
as though the colors were taken out of the world. 


There were fewer entertaining people around. Life 
became monotonous. Business suffered and even 
IBM ran less efficiently because there were fewer 
employees. And strangely, crime rates did not 
decrease with the decrease in population. 


One day turned into two days and two days turned 
into three days. Then on the morning of the eighth 
day, just one week after the disappearance, a 
miracle happened. The sun shone brighter, the birds 
chirped happier, and as the people left their homes 
to do their chores, they found that every beauty 
parlor in the world had reopened. And every 
missing queer was back just where he had been a 

‘week before. And they all acted as if they had 
never been away. 


Nobody said a word about the past week. Nobody 
asked them where they were. They were just glad 


to have them back. But of course they wouldn’t say, 
anything of the sort. nAbout queers of all things. 
But everyone was happy to have them back 


because, well, that was the way the world was 
supposed to be. 


And that’s the true story of the Week When There. 


Were No Queers. 


The moral of the story is that the world really has a 
latent affection for its queers. But don’t tell anyone 
that, or he'll bash your head in. 


(Continued from Page 16) 


Television plays have been indexed under the 
series name of the individual program. 


(This listing is an extended excerpt from THE 
COMPLETE CUMULATIVE CHECKLIST OF LESBIAN, 


VARIANT AND HOMOSEXUAL LITERATURE, by 


Marion Z. Bradley and Gene Damon, 1964. Revised 
(unpublished) 1967. 


ADVENTURES AT CAPRI. 
minor lesbian and male-homosexual scenes. 


ADVENTURES OF KING PAUSOLE. Filmed in France _ 


in 1932, with Emil Jannings. Based on the Pierre 
Louys novel, this featured 366 models and dancers 
from the Folies Bergere; among them was one 
disguised as a male ballet dancer, with whom the 
king’s daughter Aline had a mild romance even 
after discovering their mutual gender. 


ADVISE AND CONSENT. American, 1962, based on 
the best-selling novel by Allen Drury. nWe are told 
that it contained a gay bar scene; we are also told 
that a TV version cut this out. 


ALL ABOUT EVE. American; Academy Award film, 
1950. A lesbian situation introduces the protagonist; 
it later develops that the woman was only 
pretending lesbian devotion for her own purposes, 
but the implication is clear. 


AMICI PER LE PELLE. 
explicit and excellent. 


‘LES AMITIES PARTICULIERES. French, 1964, based 
on Roger Peyrefitte’s novel SPECIAL FRIENDSHIPS. 


ANDERS ALS DIE ANDERN. German; silent film, 
A919; perhaps the first major film dealing with 
homosexuality. Based on Bill-Forster novel of the 
same name , Leipzig, Max Spoor, 1910. 


Italian, major, said to be 


Italian, 1959. Specific 


, THE ASPHALT JUNGLE (TV series) July 30, 196l; 
“The Sniper.” Starring Virginia Christian. A sniper 
has shot and wounded six young girls, all in the 
company of boys; a surprise ending reveals that the 
sniper is a woman who owns a coffee house, is very 
possessive about young girls, and is punishing them 
‘or their conduct with boys. Unusual for TV. 


THE BARKER. American, ca 1928; silent film, 
banned in many cities because it featured a scene in 
which a very butchy type in men’s pajamas got into 


bed with a fluffy blond type. 


THE BEAT GENERATION. American, 1959. The part 
of the actor arrested in place of the real young 
hoodlum was played in such a manner as to suggest 
homosexual devotion to another lad. 


‘BECKET. American, 1964, starring Richard Burton 
and Peter O'Toole, This was an excellent and major 
historical film, and the homosexual undertones were 
subtle and understated-- but they were there. 


/THE BELLBOY. American, 1960. A surrealistic romp 
starring Jerry Lewis. In one hilarious scene, Jerry, 
outside a telephone booth, overhears a chirpy and 
very feminine conversation- he (and the audience) 
are flabbergasted at the end when a twittery male 
type emerges. 


/BLOOD AND ROSES. Directed by Roger Vadim, this 
is a modern version of Sheridan Le Fanu’s old lesbian 
Gothic-horror-Vampire story, emphasizing the 
lesbianism. “ 


BLOOD OF A POET (LESANG D’UN POETE) 1930 
‘LES ENFANTS TERRIBLES 
*LA BELLE ET LA BETE 
*ORPHEUS. 1950. 
series, and all by Jean Cocteau; they all refer to the 
“Darjelos” episodes found in the anonymous ‘White 
Paper’ now known to be by Cocteau. 


BROADWAY MELODY. American, 1929, variant 
affection between characters played by Anita Page 
and Bessie Love. 


‘DIE BUCHSE DER PANDORA. German, 1928, based 
on a play by Wedekind. 


THE CAGE. (Ballet) Performed 1963 by the New 

York City Ballet. Reliable data indicate strong 
lesbian overtones in a ballet about tribal ritual 
involving the killing of a male. 


CARRY ON SERGEANT + English 1959 
CARRY ON NURSE - English 1960 
CARRY ON CONSTABLE - English 1961 


/All slapstick farce revolving about transvestism and 
obvious male homosexuality of the effeminate type. 


/CAT ON A HOT TIN ROOF. American 1958. 
Hollywood blunted the edges of the Tennessee 
Williams play in filming, but homosexuality was still 
the only conceivable explanation for the behavior of 
the male lead--and without frankness about it, the 
movie must have been incomprehensible indeed to 
those who weren’t in the know. 


COME DANCE WITH ME (VOULEZ-VOUS DANSER 
AVEC MOI?) French, 1960, starring Brigitte Bardot; 
a brief scene featuring a female impersonator. 


CAVALCADE. American, 1933. Based on a play by 
Noel Coward; brief lesbian scenes indicated in one 
song-and-dance number. 


/CHANT D’AMOUR UN. French, 1950, major, by 
Jean Genet. Male homosexuality in prison, of 
course. 


/CHIENS PERDUS SANS COLLIERS. French, 1955. 
Male homosexuality in reformatory setting. Based 
on the Gilbert Cesbron novel. 


THE CHILDREN’S HOUR. American 1962. The first 
honest Hollywood treatment of lesbianism; Shirley 
Maclaine and Audrey Hepburn play the two 
schoolmistresses whose school (and lives) are 
wrecked by the lies of a vicious schoolgirl. The 
whole thing is handled with the delicacy and 
frankness one usually expects only in British movies. 


_ CHILDREN OF LONELINESS. American, 1934. 
Outright anti-homophile propaganda, mostly male- 
oriented, although there are lesbian scenes included. 


/CINDERFELLA. American, 1960. Very funny Jerry 
Lewis picture, which starred Ed Wynn as the Fairy 
Godfather--and he was! Heaven knows how this 
one got past the censors-- everyone recommended it 
as a delightful family-type movie, including 
PARENTS MAGAZINE. Probably the old chaps who 


_ do the censoring didn’t even catch on. 


CITY LIGHTS. American silent film, 1931, starring 


These are all French films, a ° 


= 


Charlie Chaplin; suggestive sequences, some 
camping, one explicit scene where Charlie awakens 
in bed with last night’s drinking partner. 


/CLUB DE FEMMES. French, 1937, starring Danielle 
Darieux. Also released in English as GIRL’S CLUB. 
Tasteful and charming major lesbian film. 


COMPULSION. American, 1959, based on the book 
by Meyer Levin; starring Bradford Dillman, Dean 
Stockwell, Orson Welles. The book of course was a 
major homosexual novel, but this was fudged in the 
film to a couple of very brief plays on words. 
Disappointingly dishonest. 


‘COUSINS. French, 1959, about male and female 
Bohemian students in Paris. 


/DARK VICTORY. American 1939, starring Bette 
Davis, and a constant comeback on the Late Show. 
A talented woman is dying of a brain tumor and her 
devoted companion-secretary is obviously in love 
with her; this is handled with a frankness which 
would have been unthinkable in a movie on a less 
tragic theme but probably passed the censors as 
mere sentimentality. 


/THE DELICATE DELINQUENT. American, 1957, 
starring Jerry Lewis; a glorified David-and- 
Jonathan friendship between the delinquent and 
the friendly policeman who helps him redeem 
himself. 


LE DESORDRE ET LA NUIT. French, 1963, starring 
Danielle Darieux; minor lesbian but unmistakable, 
our sources say. 


DIABOLIQUE, French, starring Simone Signoret. 


DISORDER. Italian, 1964. Far-out film featuring 
Kurt Jurgens, Alida Valli, Louis Jourdan; scenes 
include wild transvestite revels. 


‘LA DOLCE VITA. Italian, 1961, Federico Fellini. Now 
almost a proverb for the avant-garde symbolic film 
on disintergrating society. 


_ ELEVENTH HOUR (TV series) November 13, 1963: 
“What did She Mean by Good Luck?” A psychiatric 
series shows, in this incident, a girl who believes the 
director of her play is persecuting her; actually she is 
in love with the older woman and rejecting her own 
feelings. 


FIREWORKS. American art film, 1954. Major male 
homosexuals involved. 


/FLAMING CREATURES. 
underground romp. 


/FOUR HORSEMEN OF THE APOCALYPSE. American 
1921, not to be confused with the recent technicolor 
remake; this one starred Valentino, and at a party 
sequence, an obvious lesbian pair making eyes. 


_ THE FOUR HUNDRED BLOWS ( Les Quatres Cent 
Coups) French, 1959. Young boy in trouble, a real 
tear-jerker. 


‘491 (that’s Four-ninety-one) Swedish, 1964, 
directed by Vilot Sjoman. Based on a novel by the 
same name by Lars Gorling, a reform school movie 
with the usual heavy homosexual undertones. 


GERMANY YEAR ZERO, 1949. Directed by Roberto 
Rossellini. Schoolmaster and pupil prostitution 
scene. 


THE GIRL CHASERS. French, I96l. 
play a substantial part in the plot. 


THE GIRL OF BERLIN. German, 1959. Scenes of 
women dancing intimately together in night clubs. 


‘THE GIRL WITH THE GOLDEN EYES. French, 1962, 
starring Marie La Foret, directed by Jean- Gabriel 
Albicocco. Based on the slam-bang Balzac thriller 
about sinister lesbian countesses and evil barons 
and things, but has been modernized somewhat. 
There were unusually intimate scenes between the 
women, characterized by one reporter as “More so 
than in any film I’ve seen to this date,” and in 
addition, the photographic technique approaches 
high art. 


THE GODDESS. American, 1958. Starring Kim 
Stanley. Played in art theatres only. the life of an 
unwanted child who grows up to be a movie queen- 
-and a lesbian. This theme has been done almost to 
death in post-I966 books and films (The 
Carpetbaggers, Valley of the Dolls) but this was 
substantially in advance of the flood. 


, THEHAUNTING. American (MGM), 1963, based on 
the eerie novel - THE HAUNTING OF HILL HOUSE by 
Shirley Jackson; where the book was subtly lesbian, 
the movie was explicitly so. Julie Harris and Claire 
Bloom starred as the girls in the haunted house. 


American, 1963. Early 
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| Gay Deceit suer bites 


/Rochelle Owens, Mrs. George Economo, playwright, 
(FUTZ’ and favorite of the Mattachine set, has just returned 
form Stockholm and Amsterdam , where she was doing 
research on world sex problems! (ahaving some on the 
side)...Her first husband, David Owens (whose name she 
still uses) digs the “drag’’ scene and wonders when 
“THAT” play is going on the boards....... Bob Hiede is busy 
penning “Orchestra Whores” for Our Man - Candy Darling 
to be filmed by Warhol. 


/NIVA tells us of the great fun she had in Italy on Maria 
Callas’ set of ‘Medea’, fucking the boys with - what else? 
- a velvet dildoe...she had a mis-carriage in the interem! 


/Many young actors getting tired of Howard Greenburger- 
s Swan Bed ...... A gift for Tom O’Horgan? - silk panties are 
a must, also Coco Brown ...... Richard Bernstein gives us a 
trade secret: taking it up the ass with amyl-nitrate - hold 
on!......Brigit Polk (Berlin) extremely upset over loss of 
friendship of Peter Fonda after selling her snapshot of 
Peter’s lovely wiry body-thin cock and big, big balls .....Let 
it be noticed that there was not one cock to be seen in 
Warhols new rag, “Inter-view’”’ (get it?). Now, Andy, is it 
Warhol or Hardy? Well? 


Bill Haslip swamped with offers since appearing in No. 2 
issue of GAY POWER! 

Victor LaPari (Futz) not happy mooning over gold fish in 
tropical fish store on Bleecker St. is leaving famed Paul 
Foster (Paine-in-the-ass) for bloated street walker - Jerry 
Cuntliff (that name is for real girls)....Lucy Silvay confused 
over choice of lovers - Victor, Marge, or playwright Paluzzo 

. Paul and Jan Quackenbush out in the open now 
although Paul still meeting on the sly with director Link! 


Edward Albee’s lover of nine years, Bill Flanagan, died 
mysteriously recently on Sheridan Sq. The battles between 
Albee, Flanagan and Terrance McNally (Sweet Eros) also 
tutor for Steinbeck children, were said to have inspired 
“Virginia Woolf’’....They were a steady threesome at old 
Lenny’s Hideaway. 


/Helen Hanft, sometime actress (White Whore) and UJA 
operator, has shed 40 pounds and lover, Clifford Wright 
only to learn that he is now Cleo Wright and hooking like 
crazy in Helen’s old gold fuck-me pumps on the avenue! 


_ Gregory Rozakis loves to take it up the ass with one 
request--it be 7 or 8 Greeks at a time! 

Sally Kirkland Jr. bare-assed pig-fucker from Futz! is 
surely the one who, with all that publicity, got mom, Sally 
Kirkland Sr. fired from Life mag. 

Marie Claire Charba’s recurrent glitter dream driving her 
to the bins....Kim Stanly just checked out of Gracie Square 
Hospital. 

‘While W.H. Auden was rimming Gerald Malanga he told 
him he was the greatest young poet living today. Hope 
Stansbury soothing Tennessee Williams during drunken 
bout with his agent Audrey Wood -- he smacked her in the 
tits .... Jim Moss (former child movie actor; ‘The Damned 
Don’t Cry’’- she gets killed on a bicycle in the first reel!) 
visits A.A. nitely after split from Life Mag music critic Ron 
Eyer. Lise-Beth Talbot (sex-starved wife of playwrite Story 
Talbot) pineing away on Cornelia St..... another 
continuious, but cosy duo on that same street are Johnny 
Dodd and Michael Smith ... Johnny still beating the shit out 
of Michael regularly .... Bob Patrick having performed the 
“oral act’’ on Joe Pichette at the Old Reliable has now cast 
him in his first off B’'way play ... Josef Bush alias Angelo De 
Archangelo (Homo Handbook) has taken up residence on 
Staten Island and runs call service on the side ..what?..yes 
for men only!.....H.M. Koutoukas penning lesbian Margaret 
Young's bio, just thrown out of Christopher St. pad. 

/Billy Name, Warhol Super photographer (formerly Billy 
Linich) has been locked in a closet at the Warhol Factory a 
year this month ... Andy supplies Thorazine! 

{Troy Donahue fighting with Pat Boone: on Carson’s 
Tonight show all over Troy-s beautiful long blonde 
hair...Tom Eyen, camp playwright’s new play ‘Super 
Cunt’ and “Super Suck’ is supposed to be so sexy it was 
turned down by off off broadway queens Hanft, Charba, 
and Peggy Pope! Jackie Curtis (Warhol Super Star) bought 
her entire wardrobe at Studio 99 only to have it ripped up 
and burned by John (Theatre of Ridiculous) Vaccurro. 
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JACK GETS FUCKED FIVE WAYS 
By William M. Hoffman 


/1. 1 grab you from behind while you’re cooking onions. “Bill,” you say, ‘I’m 
cooking onions.” Too late. | push you to the floor and fuck your ass then and 
there. The dog rushes in to see what's wrong. He sees me fucking you, yawns, 
and goes back to the bedroom. ‘Now cook your onions,” | say, pulling up my 
pants. 


/2. To cure you of your radical ways, | decide that you may not read Fanon, 
Kropotkin, or Mao without my finer up your ass. “Bill, how can I read with your 


‘ finger up my ass?” An hour later you want me to fuck you. | say, “Who fucks 


better, me or Castro?’ Later, when you're coming all over your chest and Im 
enjoying watching you come, you say, ‘Fidel, | love you, Fidel!’’ 


/3. Jose has disappointed you. The P.R. fucks you for five minutes then pulls out 
and rolls over on his stomach. You can barely get it up you’re so angry. | come 
over later. You tell me all about it. | sock you. What did you expect? ‘‘No, you 
may not sleep in my arms tonight. Get over to your side of the bed. Good 
night...” But who can resist you in the morning when the alarm rings, kissing the 
back of my neck, brushing your mustache against my cheek? 


4. We're upstairs in your maother’s house. She’s much younger and prettier 
than | expected and | tell you so. You're jealous. ‘Well, I’m not about to fuck her-- 
tonight, that is--your stepfather’s coming home soon.” And you take me 
seriously. So | suggest a threesome to get this sex thing out of the way. We laugh. 
We laugh until we cry, thinking of arrangements, positions, for a threesome of 
mother, son, and son’s lover. How | want to fuck you though in your mother’s 
house, upstairs, as she’s cooking dinner. You want a kinky fuck. You tiptoe to 
your mother’s room and take a bra from her drawer. Well, oday. | think it’s 
funny, but | know | mustn’t laugh. It’s a serious fuck, soon over and done with. 


5. You are Pan in the woods piping your recorder. And | am a wolf tracking birds 
and chipmunks at some distance from you. Towards dusk you become prey. | will 
attack you at the campfire when the sun goes down. | am chilly naked but | am 
chilly like a wolf and hungry and | want to draw blood. You call Bill Bill as it gets 
dark. You’re worried I’m lost. | watch you from behind a tree. You’ve put on 
clothes. You’re no longer Pan but I’m still a wolf. It will take blood to change me 
back. I attack near the tent and drag you down. Your shou,der is smooth against 
my furry chest. Your shoulder. It’s a quick unerotic bite that draws blood. I’m 
crying. “Did I hurt you, Jack, did | hurt you? I’m sorry. Here, bite me, Jack, bite 
me!”’ 


(Cortuued from Page 7) 

/SEVENTEEN BARROW STREET 

/\7 Barrow St. - East of 7th Ave. A membership bar since July of ‘68. 
You must be accompanied by a member or in some cases knowing a 
member is sufficient. Once an old carriage house, it is now one of the 
city’s finest locked door clubs. Marvelous for intimate conversation on 
week nights. Wild on week-ends. Cozy fireplace burns in the Winter 
time. Free buffet on late Sunday evenings. Contrary to reports by other 
guides (whose author’s are apparently very distant from the bar 
scene), there is no longer a pool table or free peanuts. 


, THE SEWER 


Il East l6éth St. - East of 5th Ave. The Sewer is still closed since its last 
‘periodic’ raid. It is expected that it will open again in September if 
not before..Stay tuned in. Always a great dance bar. Lots of action. A 
frequent complaint is that there are too many straight spectators 
managing to sneak through the locked door. 


SNAKE PIT 


215 West lth St. - East of Bleeker St. A small cozy bar below the Texas 
Chile Parlor. A littledifficult to get into this dance bar unless you know 
someone...but well worthwhile.- 


STAGE 45 


/305 East 45th St. - East of 2nd Ave. Coat and tie is preferred, but not 
entirely necessary during the summer months. Dancing in rear. Strobe 
light. Wednesday night buffet. A fun bar. Clean and nice decor. 


‘STONEWALL- CLOSED - AS OF PRINTENG 
/53 Christopher St. - East of 7th Ave. Jammed every night with young 


dance enthusiasts. Go-go boys dance on the bar. One of those places 
you'll dig or you'll never return. 


/THE THRUSH 


24 East 22nd St. - Between Bdway. and Mad. Aves. One of the city’s 
newest dance bars. And certainly one of the loveliest and most unique. 
And the Most Swingingest. This bar (one of a kind) only offers soft 
drinks and hence of course draws a lot of chicken, is frequented by the 
action people of all ages. All brand new decor: Brick walls and white 
cane seats. You've got to see this one. Locked door...of course! Boys 
and girls. 


TOOL BOX 


/507 West St. - At Jane St. For the leather set and the cycle enthusiasts. 
Best known and most popular rough trade bar. 


/WEST-END 


/29\| Broadway - Between II3 and Il4th Sts. A bar across from the 
Columbia campus. Being a mixed bar, Your Uncle James makes no 
promises...but anyway..."the food is good”’ 


YUKON BAR 


/140 East 53rd St. - Between Lex. and 3rd Aves. An East-side coat-and- 
tie bar and restaurant for the 25 up crowd. 
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/In the second issue of Gay Power 
we erred in saying sodomy was 
legal in Michigan. Wish it was but 
Illinois, not Michigan, and 
Connecticut are the only two 
states where sexual relations 
between consenting males is 
legal. 


‘Gay Power sends much love and 
appreciation to all of our readers 
and especially those of you that 
have sent in articles, photos, and 
artwork. We cannot be 
responsible for unsolicited 
manuscripts and therefore ask 
that you keep the original or a 
copy of whatever you submit to us 
in the way of writing. All 
manuscripts are kept on record - 
and you will be notified by mail 
for confirmation on such before 
publication. Again thank you for 
your support. 


‘Gay Power wants to start a 
“Gay Roommate Service.” At 
present we will start with the 
New York area, eventually taking 
national ads so as to make 
travelling and vacationing 

/easier and perhaps more 
enjoyable. Send your ads to “Gay 
Power’, 105 Second Avenue, 
New York 10003. Rates for these 
are the same as classified. 


/The East Side Village Youth 
Project is operating a Mobile 
Health Clinic on East 7th Street 
between Avenues B and C. They 
provide diagnosis and treatment 
of minor injuries, blood tests for 
V.D. and hepatitis, pyschiatric 
‘care, and counseling for housing, 
welfare, and legal problems. * 
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GAY POWER 


NEEDS Art work, photography 


', Friday, Oct. 3, 1969 -- 5:30 p.m. ! 


‘Gay Power wished to publish a 
complete listing of registering 
offices in the borough of 
Manhattan for the November ‘ 
Mayoral elections. The list totals , 
more than 1,000 offices and over 
39 pages. So-o-o-0, the best 
information we can give you is 
when and what time one can 
register to vote: 

‘Thursday, Oct. 2, 1969 -- 5:30! 
p.m. to 10:30 p.m. { 


to 10:30 p.m. 

Saturday, Oct. 4, 1969. -- 7:00! 
a.m. to 10:30 p.m. 

/To find out what precinct you 
live in and the office nearest you 
call Gay Power between 11:00 
a.m. - 4:00 p.m. at 228-8640 or 
any one of the three mayoral 
condidates campaign 
headquarters. F 


N.Y.C. 10003 


articles, etc. for publication. 


105 Second Ave. 


/AD RATES: $5.00 for the first 25 
words, 20c per word thereafter. 
Send check or money order with 
copy to: GAY POWER, 105 Second 
Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10003. 


/The Classified Advertising 
deadline is Thursday at 5 p.m. for 
the next Thursday's publication. 
Please print or type all classified 
and personal ads. 


All classified advertising must be 
prepaid. No ads will be taken 


over the telephone. No tear sheets” 


suppled for classified advertising. 


/No phone numbers accepted on 
personal ads. 
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GAY 
Bar Guides 
8mm Films 
Photo Sets 


GAY 
Newspapers 
Pocketbooks 

Magazines 


337 EAST 9TH STREET 


/MALE NUDES in true living color, 


never before offered to the U.S.. 


Public. Exotic- Provocative- 
‘Jninhibited-leaves nothing to be 


' desired. Supply is limited: So if not 


o miss out “Rush” $2.00 today to 
“.R. Schiffman, P.O. Box 938, 
Radio City Station, New York, 
® Y. 10019 


Who likes it on the way to work? 

Or later? Married, young 
handsome, groovy body, not 
getting enough at home? Or 
student? Let’s check. Box 41, 
PERSONAL, 146 East 54th Street, 
New York, 10022. 


/FRIENDSHIP--Male 23 in theatre 
wants to meet same for 
friendship. Photo requested. Will 
answer only serious replies. 
G.P.O. Box 2874, N.Y.C. 10001. 


THE PAUL MENARD STUDIO 
DESIGNER OF CASUAL WEAR FOR MEN 


NEW YORK. N. Y. 


IESE LS SAWN 0 SS FF ER IIE REESE TES AT ETRE 
/, Cdoual jackets-shirts—-slacks—-vests 
capes-'soft' suits-ro0bes-jumpouits 
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‘Gay Power to Gay People -- 
OSCAR WILDE MEMORIAL 


BOOKSHOP 

/“a bookshop of the Homophile 
Youth Movement.”’ 

'291 Mercer Street, NYC 10003, 
(212)-673-3539. 

/Come in and browse or send 10c 
for mail order catalog. 


A COFFEE HOUSE 


OPEN 24 HOURS A DAY 
7 DAYS A WEEK 


THE CRUISER'S MAkg 


a coffee 
180 Chris 
NYC 


o 


SUBSCRIBE — 


Gay Power 


= : Please enter my subscription Nome ...... : 
= ‘105 Second Ave = 
= New York,NY. = OU $10.00 for a one—year subscripttion “eens 7 
= 10003 = 1 $15.00 for a two—year subscription . Z . 
= = a en 
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